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go and fisli it up for him, and since then, poor man, he has had to be buried without it.
t4tThe wife of this Due de Coigny was Henrietta Dalrymple Hamilton, who brought him large estates. Her parents were miserable at her marrying a foreigner, from the idea that the estates would certainly then go out of the family; but of all Ids children only two daughters survive; one is Lady Manvers, and the other married Lord Stair, and thus brought back the estates to the elder branch of the Dalrymples. The Due died last year, chiefly of grief for the death of another daughter who had married a Frenchman. His sister married Mardchal Sebastiani and had five daughters. One of these was the murdered Duchesse de Praslin.
"; Madame de Praslin was one of a society that there was in Paris then, who used to laugh at anything like spiritualism or warnings from another world. Madame de Rabuteau was her great friend and partisan in these opinions. One day Madame de Praslin went with her husband to Choiseul Praslin. Her room was ruagnitieent, and she slept in a great velvet bed. In the middle of the night, she awoke with a sense of something moving in the room, and, lifting herself up in bed, saw by the expiring embers of the fire, a figure, and as it turned, she saw, as it were, something green. She scarcely knew whether she was asleep or awake, and, to convince herself, stretched out her hand and encountered something cold, 'hard, and which felt like steel. Then, widely awake, she saw the figure recede and vanish out of the room. She felt a thrill of horror and began to reason with herself. " Well," she said, "I have always opposed and laughed at belief in these things, and now one of them has come to me. Now what can it mean ? It can only mean that I am soon to die, and it has come as a warning."
" ' Soon after Madame de Praslin returned to Paris, and at the house of Madame de Rabuteau she met all her